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FUN-SPORTTHRILLS-GAMES 

For You To Enjoy! 



Here for the first lime in ONE-BIG-BOOK, ire ill ihe exciting. *esiful AcUv- 
iiies — Spona— Hobbies— Games— Magic — Art— Puizles— Acrobatic*— Slums — 
Craftsmanship— Money-Mnking Plans, etc., which are part of every energetic, 
regular fellow! 

A WHOLE LIBRARY OF FASCINATING FACTS, FUN & FROLICS 
There is no end 10 ihe things lo do and fun lo enjoy with thie tremendously 
interesting, entertaining and informative book! You can learn a Cowboy 
Roping routine; become a "whit" at Ptng-Pong; learn to draw Funny Car- 
loons; build your own equipment and furniture for games, your "den" or 
home; leach your dog tricks; learn scientific Boxing and Wrestling; defend 
yourself with Jiu Jilau; develop a "Magic-Show" act; learn to "Spot" air. 
plane*; become powerful and develop Mighty Muscles; learn to heroine a 
"Ventriloquist", etc. FUN FOR BOYS gives you a million things to do and en- 
joy- for indoora and outdoors-winter or summer— alone or with your crowd! 

Actually 18 WONDER BOOKS IN ONBl It*a the Biggest, Best-Value Book 
Imaginable! 286 THRILL-PACKED PAGES of Description, Ideas, Secrets, 
Suggestions Surprises— HUNDREDS of Illustrations, Drawings and Pictures! 
Never before such an amaxing book— never before such a remarkable value! 

Send For This Book Under Our MONBt-BACK GUARANTEE! Just mail 
the coupon— and if you enclose SI. 00 'stamps, money order, check or cosh) 
ice ivitl pay the postage. If you prefer CUD. it will come plus 20c postage 
and delivery charges. If not completely tmtisfxed, you can return book and 
gel your money hack at once.You risk nothing, to MAIL THE COUPON NOW! 
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KNICKERBOCKER PUS, CO. 
D«pf.fi503 
M Ub«rty St., Ntw York, N. Y. 
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TRANGE THtNGS HAPPEN ON STRANGE MIGHTS 
BECAUSE NIGHT ITSELF IS THE HARBINGER OF 
N6S8 AMD THE CLOAK OF EVIL. STRANGER THINGS 
HAPPEN ON STRANGER NIGHTS, FOB WHEN NIGHT 
COMBINES WITH FOG AND THE WIND BLOWS THROUGH 
THE BLACK ALLEYS. EVII, STEPS SOFTLY IN THE 
SHADOWS.. LISTEN TO THETALE OF THE KrGHT.TUBN 
THE PASES SOFTLY FOB EVIL L0RK6 BEHIND EACH LEAF.. 




< 




Whis IS a tale OP DOUBLES.. TWO MAOTXeXS WHO 
COMBINE INTO ONE.. TWO VILLAINS WHO NOLO A GTRAN&& 
GGCMET.. ACTUALLY TWO STOttlES,WlTH DOUBLE THE 
POSSIBILITIES FOB. OAfZK DEEDS..ANO WHEN CAPTAIN 
TWUMPH TACKLEG THEM, HE'S REALLY HEADING S?Of* 
TKOUBLG.. DOUBLE TROUBLE J" 



*OUR STORY ORENS (N A DISMAL SECTION 
OF THE City. WHERE A LOT HAS BEEN SET 
4510E FOR THE COLLECTION OF SCRAP 

META4....T0 BE USEO FOR DEFENSE AND 
FCEEDOM . . - AND PEACE * . 



U - .*- 



THERE WE ARE, KIM -TO 
MAKE BETTER BOMBS TO BOMB 
BIGGER BULLIES! AND I HOPE 
MINE LAND5 RIGHT ON THE 



HITLER 



'ggf IN THE JCRAO with YOWG $CQAP 
* LEAVE voya junk HERE / 



x I ' 



. -\ - 







LAHCE! 
WAI7~ 
LOOK I 





ww at of rr? 
can't three men 
take a walk with- 
out you acting 
like a scared 
kitten who just 

swallowed 
sherlock wolmes? 





aaue, thbv havbgone into tub black allbv...\ 

WHAT BUB*NEBG HAVB THKBB MBN IN AN ALLEY TWROUt 
WHICH THB WIND MU&TLB&..THB WIND THAT IB THB 
VOICS AND LAU&HTBfZ OFEVIL? LfSTSM/J* 



IODEMLY. THE CACA'CE OF THE W/A/Q, 
IS CVT By THE CMC* OF A BULLET/ . . 
EV/L HAS PULlEO A W/THE#£D F/MSCff 

OF DEATH.' 
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OR AT '£ 
4Ny RATE, 

SHOT HIM/ 
COME ONf 

WE'LL SEE IF 
WE CAN 
HELP.' 




Aft&? you? 
WW O/D TfiSV 

do /t? who 



UH-UGH- 
SPAOE... 

. CMIL£. -. 
SPADE.., 



*q 




SPADE. 
CHILE"? 
1 WONOER 
WHAT HE 

MEANT? 



I DON'T KNOW- 
BUT HE'S NOT 
DEAD -YET! - 
'HERE- DO WHAT 
yOL* CAN FOR HIM 
-GET THE POLICE-' 
T/tf GOWG AFTE& 
THEM/ 





ytm MtOQUN* IN OTHU* PtK>0LS*V 
UK* 1MOOTIN& A MAN ON A 0GCWD2O 0lOg 

VT*mar rumN Hist* A&KIM& rom tr'" 




Loo*/ 

HEAO- * 

LIGHTS' 
WE'RE 
BEING 

followed! 









The pirst car stops -the two men go 
back to the scene of the wseck... .. 




AND THEN THEflE (5 SILENCE IN 

A CONTORTION OF TWISTED METAL ANO 

Deems, t**c€ t/s$ tAWorf$c/ot/s/ 




The blow half wakens lance to conscious- 
ness. FEEBLX HE PULLS HIS R'SHT HAND 
OVEJ? HIS LEFT WRIST. TOUCHING HIS BIRTH- 
MARK... 





BUT THE KNIFE MERELY BENDS AT CONTACT 
WITH CAPTAIN TRIUMPH'S BOOY* 




RJN AS fAZ AS YOU WANT 
- BECAUSE NO MATTER HOW 
^FAST OR HOW PAR YOU 
RL/N — 




_ . 




' i/'£ffffff=/ea.TM£ STOUT MAM WS /*/ T#C 
0PPO$tT£ DtffeCT/OAS AS Tff/l/MPM Mt/Stft 

toaoty at r#£- &.££/*& r/ew te* ■ ■ . 



CWCS W?£ t £./#£ A M£T£0#, SHOOTS 








JUST MV LITTLE JOKt 

-if vdu don't walk, 
i'll have vou run 

jhe rest of the 

way! 




AT CAST? 



HEY. SOMEBODY- 
COME OUT HERE - I'VE 
GOT A COUPLE OF BOyS 

who like to play with 
firearms/ 



AfiH<- 



*T*cr 



TOi 



POLICE 
STATION 

CLOSTER 



THE VOUNG ONE IS STILL 
IN A FAINT- HE MUST HAVE 
HAD A GOOD SCARE- BUT 
WE CAN'T GET A WORD OUT 
OF THE STOUT MAN- NOT 
EVEN HIS NAME.' HiSKiND 
'S HARD TO CRACK' 



WELL, DO J 

WHAT you 
CAN - I'VE 

GOT OTHL * 

THINGS TO 

ATTEND TO/ 



,,/. 



T 
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k\ 



»: 



imANCt RETURNS TO HIS 



Lf, AW, WITH IsEE YOU'RE ST<LL FAiTH- 
i DEAD I FUL TOME' HOW DOES 

•! WlCWAEL.GOESj ITFEELTO BE THE 

■ C VVE£THEART OF A 
SPIRIT? 





r W«y OONl W£ 

LOOK INTO " SPADE. 
CHILE *ANO " CASA T LcT'S 
COLOMBO? it sounds) Go. 
ALL OF A PIECE' •£ MfQHAeU 




A-V0 8££OQ£ >Vi/ CAjV SAY "CAPTA//V 
T#/t/MAW" //£ SS STLY/ASS Qv£# CH/L£' 




B(/TM/L£S Aff£ O/VLY AtWUT£$ 72? CAPTAW 
Tfifl/MPH / IN THE 5PACE OF A FEW SECONDS, 
LESS CONSP/COOUS AS LANCE, HE CAREFULLV 
EXPLORES CASA COLOMBO/ 




AfT£# MANY WQU/#t£$ TmUNtH ATT 
L£AWS WHAT H£ WANTS TO XAOW. . . 



CASA COLOMBO? YES-lT 1$ A 
PLANTATION OWNED BV AN EXPORT 

merchant named r. spade! rr is 

TOO MANV 

Away! 



i\ 



./ 



£XPOffT ffiXCHAtM 
EXPORT MERCHANT 

MY FOOT' Z, SPADE 






W(TM WIS HANDS IN THE WALL 
MANACLES, LANCE IS UNA8LE 
TO AVAIL HIMSELF OF THE 
SUPERNATURAL POWERS OF 
CAPTAIN TRIUMPH-' 

1 HBRC 
HE COMES 
-SPADE 



WHERE IS 
He? WHERE 
IS THIS MAN 

you 

CAUGHT? 






TAKE OPF THE S'LLV 
SHACKLES f YOU FOOLS 
WOULD NOT KNOW HOW 
TO ACT WITHOUT GUNS 

Off bonds! vou never 

USE INTELLIGENCE - 
ALWAYS FORCE! 









BUT SOMETHING J DON'T GET- 
YOU WERE AWESTEO IN NEW YORK 
A WHIL£ AGO- HOW CAN YOU BE 

IN THE UNITED STATES AND 
CHILE AT THE SAME TIME? 



//4#/l SHALL BE EOUALLV *- 
FRANK WITH YO\j! AS I SAID, 
THE INFORMATION WILL GO NO 
FURTHER-' -WE ABE TWlNS- 
MV BROTHER, ASPADE, 
AND I, Z. SPADE ' 




. 




r S//?£/ £/&£/ TWHAT ARE ** 
T//£ A/AAS //£■ < yo\J SAYING} 
/S GQA/£-Ttf£*£\ LET'S SEE 
/$ 4A077/&P CA& WHAT FOOL- 
'Af T#£ k^ ISHNESS 




WASfiE 7VGA/££) TO_n\'S Ot 
S£C£ AQAW/ 




YOU MUST HAVE 
BEEN DfifNKINS- 
0« $TBICKEN By 
THE SUNt GET 

/M/oef 




| Bur w#v 7H£ wa#o &tmx$ 
r*x/MfH ava/uaas mtsar or 
A#ortte# or Aot Avuewi a*as 

EEwIiam 

bewitched! 




VS/GEt $IR£i 

A/OW'TJS <4A/07#£t? 
—AV &£ AfAA// 







But tytf&t spaq£ a//o 

Ttf£ GUARD £Arf£# — 
TfftUMPtftfA$M)'# AfAOS 
#/M$£LP /#?/$/££.£/ 




YOU WRETCH f 

you incompetent, 
miserable: 

WRETCH I 




AS SPADE FLAYS THE 
GUARD, SUDDENLY HIS 

WRIST IS TWISTED AND 
THE WHIP FALLS FROM 
HIS HAND 




AND 7X/1/MAV At/MCa- 
iOVSCYAPP£A#S A$A/A? 



I DIDN'T 
ESCAPE, SPAOCf\ 
NEITHER 
HAVE YOU?* 




THE CHILEAN- AUTHORITIES 
WILL BE INTERESTED IN WHAT'S 

BEEN GOING ON HERE - AND WE'RE 

GOING TO TELL THEM — ST£P 

sor// Of yen// 



LtV£L% 



^vVJ 



%''!mU-\ -™0,W<TH SPADE 

IN A JAIL IN CHILE, 
AND HIS BROTHER IN AN 

AMERICAN PRISON, THAT 
TAKES CARE OF THE SPAOEi 
FROM 



a» 



.sv 



■#• 



H 









SBMff 



WOVD£#£t/£f 

SAY, THE SUN 1$ 

ALMOST UP — 

WX/'D SETTE* 

GET SOME SLEEP 

-AND CALL (T A 

GOOD NIGHT'S 
WORK 



I x - 



d 



it 



•7 



/: 



$%*, TM**OMH* ALMOST U04.MmHTfi0LO0 *M 
■ CUM* *NO eH-BHTlV *Ut>S AWAY. t A GOOD A//**r+ 

wax* fNDM00„moT wh0 Khtowmi thbkg amm oth**. 
\ Nimnrm ano &m*m obsdb, &o until th*n... 

*OOZ> Nt&HTf 




* \ 




I'M AS SAFE A6 A BABV 
HEBE/ IT'S THIBTV STOBIES 
TO TWB STBffET -AND TH£ yWEVl'L. 
ONLV STAlflWAV IS i — "-All BIGHT, 

UOCkED AND SABRED// DAD.' BUT 

- CO TO BED.' ./THOSE THRcATS 

FBOM THE 






VOBiS TBMBROKe'S CTDtfv 
/S SOON TOLD ... 



"AND WHEN I CAM£ 
OUT-HEWASSOWg- 

But the ooob was 
Closed/ no one 
Could possjblv 

HAVE GOT 

IN THERE.' 



-except the flv 
let's see the 
Threat note/ 



W'l 



i 



zs 







AND VOW HAVE NO -.0£A WHAT 
HAPPENED TfiN V0AJ7S A00 
OB WHO TM10-AV MIGHT 9B7J 






I) u 



IP It 1 1 



'YOu'Bf RIGHT.' A 
HUMAN PLY COULD 
HAVE BeACHED 
TWATROQP.' 



[ ■ 



AND LOO*/--, 

HEWS WHAT 



HAPPENED/ 



ft ass* 






■VI 



THAT DAY DEDDO \ S££M« A« ;p 
SLIPPED AMD FEu J D6DDO CAME 
~M WAS BADLY /SACK POP HIS 
INJURED.' HE \KEVEncSE.' LET'S 

Sued TewescKe / See th*t 

Birr DIDN'T /PICTUPE 

WIN amy r"v OCMliM/ 
DAMAGES/ 



ft 



LOOK. BOSS/ THAT TOP MAW ON 
THE PHOTO/ ISN'T TWAT 
DEDDO ---7 

'YOU'RE BIGHT! 



3ft H I 



^S ; -r 



r-s^ 



') 



t>tf 



V*Ul 



mf&gs 



,-' 






#/- 
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vr?£ 





f net, 

PAPPY.' WAR'S 

■ BIN , 

Peclaped! 



T 




3 



$ 




m-$ 



;;M'^ 




\VS BKStSER'N 
THET... THE 



TWET 1 

WHOM NATION'S) gY& 
MHTINljA Eve* 





L EM ME LOOSE.' 
AH'LL WIPE OUT 

THEM GOL-DBRN /Wc , nKjr 

YANKEES /2SSK S 

AFORE COA4E /&£{&', 
SUMMER/ AKAFry. 



BT'STH' I 

WAG/ 



•y\(hm\ 




A 



Wj 



V 



WORLD 

WAR? ...WHO 
WEFlGHTIN'. 7 

A4AKS? 



NO/ A/O/...TH 
NAZIS AND 
FASCISTS! 




TwElL, WHY DIDN'T 
/ YUH 7EU Ai£ IT 
WUZ A COUPLE 
\&STRAN6ERS? 





NEVER 

HEEBD OF 

£M/ MUST 

BE NEW 

HERE- , 
BOUTS.' 





UjuTHOffS THB0U6H0UT 
HISTORY HAVE WRITTEN* fa 

tragedy, comedy. prose \\v 
and poetry... 

they have created 
heroes and villains, 
killers and lovers... 

they have plotted 
amazing murder 

SCHEMES... 

$B&HAVE YOU 
EVER READ A STORY 
WHERE THE AUTHOR 
WROTE HIS OWN 

VBATH 
WARRANT? 









...and in that novel of doom lav the 
secret that would expose a sinister 

killer! it was the black condor 

who was to turn the pages and reap 
the faded print that might send a 
Murderer to his well-deserved 

FATE!... 
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V 



HEYWOOO BRYANT, NOTED 
AUTHOR, HEARS COMPLETION 
OF HIS NOVEL... 



"...NO ONE SAW HIM 

ENTER THE ROpM 

BECAUSE HE USED THE 
STEALTH Of A JUNGLE 
CAT..." 





AS MVSTItlOUtLY AS MM 
ABKtVgP, THB GTRAHffSa 
DEPABT6 INTO TUB NIGHT J 



*&s8fe~ 






^HEYWOOD 

BRYANT 
SLAIN/ 

1 -z^ rx 




gSES 










*>S888^ 



v.-^ 



^. 



'/// 



wfxr. 



/*- * 



\ 









' \, 



3 £ 



IT'5 got Me Stumper doc 

FffANKLV I CANT FIGURE OUT WHY 
ANYBODY WOULD tfILL AN AUTHOR'. 



---AND TAKE 
TH^ NO VfftZ 



YEAH, THAT'S RIGHT.' \ f I WA6 JUST WONDERING 
THE POUCE SAID THE U TOM — PERHAPS THE WOVEl 
NOVEL HE'D STARTED H CONTAINS THE ANSWER 
WA6 MISSING/ /i TOlTALL.' 



i 



MAY8E VOl/VE GOT 
SOMETHING THERE, 
DOC/ THE NOVEL- 
TWATS IT.' BUT 
WHO'S GO/Nfi TO 

find tne 



zM 



■ ■'I 







■ ■ 



I 




0*AV.' IU TmKOWOFF 
MY SENATOR'S GUISE, 
DOCTOR. AND CARRY 
ON NOW AS THE 
MIACH CONDOR/... 



HB MEETS A GlRL 
M TWff HALLWAY.' 
5h£ IS tySNBV 
FOSTER, THE 
DOCTOR 
VAUGHT&t~. 






HMM! — PLAYING 
DETECTJVE AGAIN? 
I'LL B£T tT'S THE 
FRVAN7 MURDEB.' 



OP COURSE NOT.'-ER 
-IT'S JUST SOME 
CONGRESSIONAL 
HOME WORK — 



*^ 






tH*r NKSHT —AT 
WfNpY'S PARTY 





LlXE SOME GlAffT 

Bird, the black 
CONDOR Suddenly 
Swoops DONK~p 




R 



A 



. .."BRYANT WAS WISE TO 
TMAT BANKER. HIS TRUE-TO- 
LIFE NOVEL TOLD IN DETAIL 
MOW TME TWJEP STOLE , . . 



HEYWODD BRYANT'S NOVEL WAS 
ABOUT A CERTAIN BANKER WHO 
EMBEZZLED THOUSANDS... 



NO COURT WILL EVER 
CONVICT ME ON THAT' 



MISSED MB! 



'\L 






W 



h 



«l 



<je , 



THIS fS YOUR 
FINISH/ 



*» 



Ai 



\ 



W* 



^7. JUST AS BRYANT REACHED THE 
DESCRIPTION OF THG KILLER, DREW 
SNEAKgp INTO THE ROOM ASjO SMOT-I 



.ookout! 



TOO BAD, PREVV.' -ONCE 
A COURT CHECKS ON YOUR 
STATEMENTS AT THBBANtf, 
YOU'LL WAVE NO DEFENSE.' 



<v 



LOOK OUT, 
DREW.' - 

YOU'LL 
FALL.' 



^ 



BETTER THIS THAN 
THE ELECTRIC CMA/R7 



!K\? 



»?•.* 



*'j 



X-> 



<v 



v •■' 



w 



i:.\ 



^**i/7 



>, 



S 



i\ 



f-\>. 








&/\%y? 



inodel 




HELLO, Mfc.WIXlT-- 
HOW'S YOUff UNITED 
NATIONS EXHIBIT 
COMING 

ALONG 



PINE, MOLLY/ 
IKE TO LOOK 

ABOUND? 






BY THE WAY-- 
WHICH ONE IS 

FATHERS? 












HELLO, FOLKS, 
THATS Am/ 

MM/gf 



***%$*'. 



m r.iSr*^«?5'JRR 






/* 



J 






THE FJE6.T TWO 
PAC5E5 OF MY STRIP WEPE 

p^awn 0y THE artist.. 

50, PLEASE PONT HOL-O 
A*E RESPONSIBLE.' 



50 LET* <3/VE 
HJ/V\ A BREAK, A^D 
START REAP/^3... 



> 



^ 



. 




COPS N' ROBBERS 

BAH'.! 



THEY WANT 
NEW I PEA*.. 



*r 



fZEAPERS 
PON'T GO FOR. 
THAT OLP STUFF 
ANYMORE— 



mm 



PLOTS.. 

-- COMB 
u 



IN 



• m 






Y* + 






WHERE'S F>A 

BPffOfZ l , f%L 
MU 'Mtff 






y&t 



I'LL ACT TH' 
PAZT OF EDITOR.] 
THAT &HOULP 

&ive TH'PLcrr 

DIFFERENT 



SOLL.V! IT'5 

$HUT EVE FKOAA 

RAGE. ONE. .THIS 

M/<5WT PEVELOP 

INTO A PLOT. 

AT THAT r 



a£ 



'Ski. 



PEctEVE ME.-CK. 
\$ THi$ iNKY 
FROM THB 
COMIC 

STP-IP? 



, VVANT ME PlCrv&B KBPT 
OUT OF THESE COMIC ■ 
A^GAZ/NES- jr$A 0LOW 
TO MC POISON AL EeOTlB/A'J 
„ANP 8E&PE6.. I P0A/T 
LOOtf <S0OP /N COLOR,. 



Cur THE 
-C5AB AMD 6£T 
TO THE POHff T > 



HAU SHUT- BYE 
PlpN'T Fi6u2£ ON 
THE PHONE.' 



t 



Cj-ieuo, P&ucg ?r 

\ BGOAD£££T/a/6 

f tua 4 eww0y 

Blow fzcssse/ 

$0Bgf/. 



yA LiTTtg 



OH.. 
OH.. 
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k:NS 



S$ 



#2 
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<JeH 
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fNK/E WILL SOOM 
0£ JU5T A 

BLoTff 



\ 



#^s 



yOU TH'NK TH|£ 

i$ UNB£U£VA3LE 

JUS" 1 " LOOK AT 

THIS NEXT 
F*AN SU !.' 



FOLLOW ME, 
OFFtCEe-ANP 

<&£r youe 

J=T?<9MOT/OAJ,' 



A.X.TALMN6 
0UUBT... 
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*•-. PLEASE. .ttPONT 

PO,NT THAT T.TWN6 
AT ME//.' 




U#.ft#j0 




---*ss* 
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BG SHOr WCOLLcGe 
►iAMED CasnGn-B&u 
AMES 

WAS ALWYS SURROUNDED 
BrBEAUTICUl PAMfcS 







WHILE LOOK AT ttQCR 
LO^SOME JOSEPHUS 
MC BUBBLE- 
NO! ONE 0* THE CO-EPS 
WOULD £:VE WM A TUMBLE 




BUT AMES IN THE SUMMER 
WAS FAR PROM THE 6IRLS- 
HIS ONLY COMPANIONS 
WERE CRACKETS AMD 
SQuiRRELS, 




WHILE JOE JOINED THE 
CREW OF A LUXURY SHIP 
AMP MET DOZENS OF GlRLS- 
ANp EACH ONE WAS A 
PIP' 




mv new lens- 
takes Pictures 

iN ANY KIND 



4URRV UP-I 
viAVE TO SIT AT 
THE SPEAKERS ■ 
TABLE 







VOU LOOK PRETTY 
HEALTHY FOR A SOY 
WITH A COLD- 
WHERE'P YOU 
Y-YE5 ;S SET THAT 
SUNBURN f 




G&DW TO 

OBT 
•AND 
OUT OP 

YOUR 

SHOB5 - 




YOU WALK ON 0EACH.SMALL 
SHOVEL (A) TOSSES 

CRAB(B) into Bucket <C)- 

WEIGHT OF CRAB LOWERS 
BUCKET, CAUSING SERIES 
OF RODS (D) TO PUMP 
BELLOWS (P), BLOWIN6 

_^&C SAND °^ OF 

SHOE THROUGH 

EXHAUST PlPE(F) | 



GLEETlNSS,rm*T MILLER 

i have been going 

THLOUGH F11.6& FOR STOLV 

For this issue 





^€\S£ . . - SAV, £WO^. . . 

SEEMS TO BE GETTING 

MUSHTV coup in 

HERE .' 




supeuntendenT 
seems not to be 

ALOUNO,.. 







£MPTYf.. AND J THOUGHT 

THAT TRUCK WAS 
FILLING THIS TANK \ '. 





f CHOP . GO FETCH MY 
A FINGERPRINTING EQUIP- 
MENT... THERE ARE 
SOME JUlCV PRINTS ON 
I THIS PIPE-CAP THAT 
/ MK&HT BEAR. CHECKING, 
f UP AT HEADQUARTERS.'. 
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( say! \ne juc.' 
I wBtse at 

V THATAP — 



MI6T6C, / 

we ow'v \ 

TEAOE HONEST.A 
YAQOTTA HAND; 
OVER VA 

KEWPONS 

£R . . U M . . . YA GOT A Ny 
GEF£&CrtC£S WHO 
WEto KNOW- E«..? 



RATION \ 
, YA KNOW r 





tAu^e I THINK. voi-**ne 
fltTTiNC Th£ HOT d£AT 





j; CAN tell this story now. I 
•* have escaped from that 
gang of cutthroats. A great Clip, 
per ship has flown me across a 
lot of Atlantic Ocean and set 
me down safely at La Guardia 
Field- That was ten days ago. 
Just eleven days ago I faced 
death. A terrible death at the 
hands of the world's most 
maniacal killers. It happened 
in Lisbon, which was once a 
beautiful city of culture and 
easy living. But not now! It 
is a madhouse of refugees, of 
people trying to flee the atroci- 
tiei of Europe's hell brew of 
war, of tragedy and hate and 
death. 

Even as I write this. I fancy 
at times that there is a heavy 
face pressed against the dark 
window pane, and momentarily 
I expect to feel the impact of a 

bullet But that can't be. I'm 
in America, the finest land in 
the world! 

Prior to my brief sojourn in 
Lisbon. I had spent two years 
in Germany as correspondent 
for the Herald-Call Ml never 
forget the thrill I experienced 
when the Chief called me into 
his office one morning and said. 
**Jack, I'm chucking you in the 
big mob scene YouVe leaving 
for Berlin next Wednesday** 

I almost kissed that guy It 
was the thing I had been dream* 
ing about To be a war corres- 
pondent! I forget whal I said, 
except that I'd be ready in 
two hours and why wait till 
Wednesday. 

That was slightly more than 
two years ago. A lot of water 
—and blood — has gone undn 
the bridge since then, and fm 
not the same Jack Mallory 
that started out: from the Her- 
ald office on that fine Wednes- 
day, headed for glory. Ah no. 

Things were tense and edgy 
even then in Berlin, and you 
felt the strained atmosphere. 
American newswritcrs were not 
very well liked around the 



Reich capital. But that didn't 
bother me. I was itching to dig 
in and get my feet wet. 

Well skip the first few 
months. Routine stuff, and not 
very exciting. But the situation 
was now rapidly growing more 
tense and several Yank cor- 
respondents had gone home, or 
to othr . pastures* I had a cable 
from the Chiei advising me that 
I'd better blow homeward, but 
I didn't even answer it. Here 
was action, and that's what I 
wanted. 

Then one evening two Amer- 
ican newsmen got into some 
kind of trouble in a cafe and 
both were jailed- The next thing 
I heard they were carted off 
to a concentration camp. This 
was indeed bad, and I began 
to think maybe I*d made a 

fool of myself for not shoving 
off sooner. 

A week passed, and the devil 
was to pay Another Yank 
newsman got bounced into a 
camp, and I heard that the 
Gestapo were out looking for 
more I pulled a sneak. But 
fast! I headed for the border 
of Switzerland, knowing full 
well that in all probability I'd 
be stopped. 

I was riding with an Italian 
newspaperman pal of mine, 
when it happened A bridge 
ahead, and not more than fifty 
yards from us down the road, 
blew up with a terrific roar and 
flash Palletti barely got the 
car halted in time to keep us 
from plunging into a river It 
looked like a deliberate attempt 
to blast us. 

"Now what the devil do you 

think of that!" said PaUetti. 

. ''Looks pretty bad, doesn't 

«?* I raid "Can't be purely 

an accident , . , Hey! Listen!** 

We heard the roar of a 
motorcycle behind us. I turned 
in the seat There were two of 
them, coming fast 

■'We'd better beat it," said 
Palletti. "Those lugs mean bus- 



iness. They're evidently out to 
get us. Come on!" 

We piled out of that car and 
headed for an open field at the 
side of the road. We, had only 
gone about a hundred yards 
when the motorcycles stopped 
at the car. One of the Gestapo 
agents called out for us to halt 
We kept on, fast, crashing 
through a grain field and hop- 
ing those two rats were not fast 
runners. They started shooting 
in our general direction, but 
the night was dark and we 
made poor targets leaping along 
anyway. 

'\Just keep going, Jack " pant- 
ed Palletti. "They can't hit any- 
thing, even if they could see 
us" 

If they pursued us we never 
knew it because they never 
caught up with us After two 

'hours of this rigorous toil we 
came to another road. As we 
hid in the bushes alongside to 
catch our breath, a car passed, 
going like blazes. 

"Another of them," said Pal 
letti. they've been tipped oh 
that we escaped- We Ye. in for 
it old man/* 

We walked the road all the 
rest of that night and when 
day broke we hid in a hay field 
and slept. About twilight we 
crept out and headed west. The 
Swiss border wasn't many miles 
farther on. and we wanted to 
cross it that night. 

There were two guards at 
the little border patrol station 
when we sneaked up, about 
midnight One of them sat in- 
side with a single light over a 
desk- The other paraded up 
and down in front, not very 
alert We both had guns. But 
we didn't want to kill anyone. 

"You take the guard* Jack. 
I'll get the guy at the desk. 
Conk *em and make a dash for 



it 



n 



"Okay,- I replied. "Let's go!" 

We hadn't figured well. There 

was grovel in front of the guard 






shack. We had no more than 
hit that crunchy stuff, going 
fast, than the sentry whirled 
and brought his gun up. But 
I had never seen Palletti in ac- 
tion. That little Italian leaped 
ten feet square on top of the 
sentry, and both of them went 
down. I darted into the office, 
expecting to feel lead in my 
tummy, but for some reason 
the Nazi was slow. I took him 
a blow on the chin, dazing him. 
He crashed back, overturning 
his chair. Then he was up, tug- 
ging at his pistol. His eyes 
flared hate as I came at him. 
I beat him to the gun, thank 
the green gods, and he went 
over with one on the Adam's 
apple. 

I'll never forget that lad's 
eyes as I conked him. I remem- 
bered later that I had seen, or 
known him some place. He was 
to figure considerably in my 
life very soon thereafter. 

We crossed the border. Pal- 
letti killed the sentry. We were 
fugitives with a price on our 
heads now, and we"d have to 
be extremely careful. 

"We're in for it now" said 
Palletti. "We've gotta ease out 
of this mess. But how — where 
can " 

"I've got it!" I cried. "Lisbon! 
From there we can 'figure out 
something, but we'll be safer 
there than we are if we remain 
in the Continent In fact Wf! 
can't remain." 

We paid a handsome price 
to a French Ryer to take us to 
Lisbon. I had to sell my camera 
—to a British newsman, who 
promised to sell it back when 
I raised the necessary cash- 

I won't forget the gray murky 
morning we landed in Lisbon, 
and how shocked I was at the 
picture of misery that existed 
there. I had been in Lisbon 
several years before, when it 
was a gay capital. But now . . . 

"How fast does the Gestapo 
work?" I asked Palletti. 

"How fast does lightning 
strike!" answered my friend 
•uuccinctly. "Why?" 

u Vta ju»t wondering If that 
pilot cbi) b* trusted." 

"No Fraafchrcum 



old man." said the Italian. "We 
should have garroted the guy." 

We bedded down in a fair 
hotel — on Palletti's cash, which 
was getting almost as low as 
mine, and hoped for the best. 
We had been asleep several 
hours when there was a knock 
at the door. I called, "Who's 
there?" 

"Eric Vale — an American," 
was the answer. "May I come 
in for a moment?" 

Eric Vale. I had heard the 
name. Yes, I remembered: 
quife an adventurer and detec- 
tive ; had made some amazing 
discoveries in the field of crim- 
inology. I said, "Just a sec." 
And opened the door. 

"Sorry to disturb you," said 
Vale, after shaking hands, "But 
you are both in grave danger. 
I'd advise leaving this hotel at 
once." 

"You mean — " I was a bit 
alarmed. 

"The Gestapo." replied Vale. 
"Seems you knocked off an 
agent on the Swiss border" 

"But how the devil do you 
know this?" I asked 

Vale smiled enigmatically. 
"It's my business to know a lot 
of things, my friend. Will you 
do as I suggest?" 

I had no chance to answer. 
A loud pounding on the door 
sent Vale streaking for the win- 
dow, and he vanished. The next 
moment three burly fellows 
crashed into the room, revol- 
vers out 

"YdU will come quietly 
gentlemen, or we shall be forced 
to shoot you here," one of them 
said in a guttural voice. "Please 
put on your clothes." 

Palletti had heard the en- 
trance of the Gestapo officers, 
for that is what they were, and 
now bounced out of bed, de- 
manding to know the cause for 
disturbing his sleep. The fel- 
lows only looked at him with 
steely glance. 

We dressed. Then we left the 
hotel in company of the guards. 
An hour later we were taken 
from a fast cruiser in the harbor 
and locked up in a moldy cell 
on wine island several miles 
from Lisbon, What * fin* man 



we were in now! 

Soon after the cell door slam- 
med on us. it opened again and 
a gray-haired man entered. Be- 
hind him were two Gestapo 
guards. He said, "Gentlemen, 
if there is any message you wish 
conveyed to family or friends, 
I shall be glad to take it You 
will be ihot at six tomorrow 
morning." 

Ice water can't work faster 
than that I almost fainted. 
"B-but why?" I got out 

The gray-haired man onry 
looked a A.ie. "Must I state the 
details of the charge?" he said 
softly. "You well know them. 
Good evening, gentlemen, if 
there is nothing more." 

The cell door closed and 
there was silence for a while. 
Then Palletti laughed, a mirth- 
less laugh it was." 

"Well, old fellow, we taste 
lead, what?" The fool could 
jest at a time like this! 

I became a tittle frantic. I 
pulled at the door. I stifled a 
yell. Then a sudden whisper 
reached out ears. "Pssst! At tha 
window," it said. "Silence, and 
I'll have you out in a jiffy." 

I said, "Yes. Who is it?" 

"Vale" came the whisper. 
"Sit tight. I have a torch." 

An acetylene torch blazed 
and soon the bars over the 
window were cut through and 
we were crawling out We 
wasted no time in formalities, 
but got out of there as fast as 
possible. Vale had a launch at 
a small pier, and we piled in. 

"You saved our lives," I said 
inanely. "I can only say 
thanks." 

"Skip it," said Vale. "There's 
a Clipper leaving in two days. 
Better take it I have a good 
hiding place for you both while 
you wait" 

I couldn't help it. "But why 
do you risk so much for us — 
strangers?" I blurted out. 

Vole said, "You are an Amer- 
ican, and Palletti is your friend. 
That's good enough for me. 
Here's where we part Good 
luck, friends!" 

He vanished. In the night 
And the face u no longer ai 
tha window. 
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STAV WHERE YOU \ MY NAME'S MARK PALMER. I'M 
ABE, MUGS.' WHAT JFZOM THE GOVeRNMCNT eNGHAVINtf- 
J30ES ON WERE/ /DEPARTMENT. PLACE THESE /WEN 

UNPER AWeST PQR KIDNAPPING! - 
AHP THANK THIS CAB-CRiVER POR 
SAVINS THE GOVERNMENT A LOT OP 
EXPENSE IN CATCWIWS THEM.' 
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BACK IN HIS CAB, HACK 
STILL HAS TO TAKE THE 
LADIES TO THEIZ 
DESTINATION/ ... 






LAST 

ITEM 

OF 

A 

"RADIO 

NEWS 

PZOGBAM 

IB 

flashed 
Through 

THE 
ETHER... 



AWD TODAY 'BIG ED" GLOYNE 

WAS APPOINTED TO THE POST 

OF OTY TREASURES -AND VOW 

I SEE MY TIME IS UP, SO I'LL 

CLICK OPF — 



/T/5 HEARD WITH DISTASTE BY JAMES POST, 
PUBLISHED OF THE VAtLY MAIL' -LARGEST 
NEWSPAPER IN THE COUNTRY 



?~ 



:z 



, .. ■ 




BK? BP GLOYNE. C'TV 
TREASURER, THAT'S A 
, LAUtf H / --WHY, THAT CROOK 
MAKES P/LWNGER LOOK 
LlkCA RANTY-VWSr-- 








flgTfc NEXT DAY— \ ? 



Y** 



WM&Y 



MJU& c=i 



, PROBE GLOy]uF 

A PPOIN TM EN T% 

\ LAW SHOULD~i^JB^7^ 
ACTIONS OF THc . ASr 
TREAS URE ?£W 



SO- POST AND HIS ROTTEN 
RAS TH/NK THEY CAN PUT THE 
SCREWS ON M£ — "BIG BO" 

GLOVN£! - WE'LL SEE ABOUT 
TH AT / / Mm+'wbu**^ 



'I't'l^k 
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HE SAID HE'D FIND A 
WAY TO STOP US FROM 
WRITING THOSE 

STOGIES' 





CHfEF, I'D LAY OFF B\& 
BP! YOU KNOW HIS 
"REP" -HE CAN BE 
PUSHeO AROUND 
JUST So yWUCW, THEN 
HE GOES BE£S£EK.' 



(SLYNN, X'A* 

RUNNING THIS 
PAPEC AND I'LL 
<51V& THE 
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TWEY'SEOKAV, SMITTV 

•■BUT I'D TELL POST I 
WOULDN'T DO l BM — 
THEY'RE 

DYNAMITE!. 



NOTHING 
DOING! 

I LIKE 
THE 
JOB-' 
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C0M6 ^ 

quick! ) 

MR- POST'S ) 
SEEM >, 

MURDERED/ 




WAS IT 

8/(5 ED?? 



WAS IT 
./OE GLYNN?? 



WAS IT OR WAS'IT 

THE OWCE SMITTY. THE 
BOY? REWRITE MAN? 
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, TEB, ON TH£ OTHER SlO£ OF TOWN, IN THE 
OM£ OF BRIAN o'BBien, ALIAS THE CLOCK.' 

FLASH! THE BODY OF 

JAMES SMITH, COPY 

WRITER OF THE 

"CWLY MAIL" WAS 
FOUND MURDERED 

TODAY, BY THE 

OLD ARCH.' 



gosh, boss: that 
guys connected 
with the post 
murder, isn't 

HE? 

RIGHT -LETS 
GO AND LOOK 
AROUND 
THAT ARCH/ 
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PIP YOU 

FIND 
ANYTHING 
THAT MIGHT 
HELP US, 
CLQCMfi 




FIRST I'M STOPPING AT 
POUCB HEADQUARTERS- 
THEN TOMORROW WE'RE 
CALLING AT THE OFF/CES 
OF THE "DAfLV MAIL"// 




fcjEXT 



DAY, AT THE "DAILY MAIL" OFFICES!.** 



I CALLED THIS MEETING 
BECAUSE ONE OF YCU IS THE 
MURDE&EZ OF POST 
At 



I PtPNT/ 



iMD SMITH** 



I DIDN'T 
DOIT.' 



I>^ 



LAST NiGHT, SMITH WAS KILLED* WHEN HE 
MET THE WRITEJ? CP THIS NOTE/ 

I FOUND THIS NOTE AT THE ARCH, 
ALONG WITH SOMETHING 
ELSE/ . _.__ 

"SOMETH/NGELSE? 

. WHAT DC VOU 

j*\ ^. ^_. MEAN?? 
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JUST THIS, JCB GLYNN! 
YQU'ffE THE MURDERER OP 
POSTAWD SM/TW.AND YOU 
ATTEMPTED TO KILL ME 

LAST NIGHT I ! 

'YOU'RE CRAZY, 

MAN! -WWy, T 
WAS MP. POST'S , 
/TRUSTED ADVISOR.' 



EXACTLY/ you XTNEW THAT 

HE OPPOSED BIS ED'S 

APPOINTMENT AND THAT 
SMITH WAS WRITING THE 

STORIES •- ANO YDU ALSO 

TOOK A SHOT AT ME 

LAST NIGHT VVHEN YOU 

SAW ME LOOKING OVER 

THE SCENE OF THE 

CRIME — 



I POUND FINGERPRINTS ON 
THIS PARTIALLY USED A*ATC"W 
BOX THAT I FOUND NEAR 
THE ARCH -- THE MATCHES 
WERE TORN OFF BY A LEFT- 
HANDED PERSON, AND YCU 
ARE LEFT-HANDED, GLYNN! 
I CHECKED THE PRINTS 
AND FOUND OUT VOU 

AND BIS ED ARE 
BROTHERS. 
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YOU'RE CRAZY/ 
YOU CAN'T 

move /r/ 



no? your real name 
is glane.' you and 
your brother changed 
your names when you 
were released from 
prison ten years ago. 
where you serveo a 
term for attempted 
Murder - didn't you ? 



/ 



OKAY! I ADMIT IT/ 
I WANTED MY BROTHER 
TO SET THE APPOINT- 
MENT, SO I TRIED TO 

STOP THE ARTICLES 
BY KILLING POST 
AND SMITH! 




[pOLlOW THE CLOCK IN ANOTHER 

EXCITING ADVENTURE OF CRIME IN THE 
NEXT ISSUE OF C&ACK COMICS/ 
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vouv WISH 

VOU COULV 

'^STRETCH TOO, 

FOUVOUlL SPLIT VOI/R 

• SJDES LAUGHING WHEN 

VOWREAV THE NEXT 
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Amazing Gift Offer to COMIC Readers! 



VALUABLE ENCYCLOPEDIA VOLUME 




YOUR 

BOOK IS 

LARGER 

THAN 

SHOWN 

HERE! 
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3 ( STAMP 



"COMIC" 1A ! %! Kw ! * lhe chMco of n lifetime for you— 
your grind And clorlout opportunity lo own * Wt\ 
bemuUful *ct Of tenuEnc eniryrloneiiia* «l INCREDIBLY LOW COST. 
Y*e, tbe handsome and valuable booV pictured hare U OUR GIFT TO* 
k'OU. *nd ftU yuu need lo do to Wr,. it U simply lo mail in th« 
Coupon Wow at fcfi, enclosing only the small coal of muillnir Lho book 
to you- Then, u soon m we receive your Coupon, v. „ m*U m this 
important 22l*)Mige book— Volume One of the MODERN CONCISE 
ENCYCLOPEDIA in the very latent edition J We M*nd it to yen u<ilnou( 
charging you one pinny o/ v hnt the i^NMf tOJf mm. And morel If 
you dartre, after reettvint and esamlninr your arirt volume, wo give 
you the privilege of reeewEnff the r«»t of the biff, fifteen- volume Bet *t 
a price bo imulnfly low as to be ALMOST A GIFT! 



FINEST CONCISE ENCYCLOPEDIA IN AMERICA-1942 EDITION 



15 SUPERB 
VOLUMES 

fineir Contii* 
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1 J. COO Art.< U i 
MOO UluilrcT.oni 



Select PoMf - 
torpe Type 

CompimUfAuthmtict 
Up To The Minute! 



J :.i.. f - jvnJr* i beautiful, t/raod- 
nint r 4Hlon of the ftncit auvtiv ona-tio- 
pedis in AMMl llncfe] uMt ire BIG* 
UKJl Utin fun llbrarr-iti*, huitUessehr 
buird Ui Hurdl. net? sreefl OWL 
iiarntw : in :. 1 .<r 1 (IfAi tr>-nih< li 

^Vt 1 "t^*™ 1 I" 1 *" 1 te-woud to .emi 
Tnit It ■ Oleum irr r irue fur ten* 

wo thovundi tf wltlruikft, JnUin- 

erri Anwrir&n famlHee. For tft*ie «nn- 

Of rf Vl V 1 l'"ni <±Xi h* YtMtt uE \h\T 

TO NO KXJ'ttMtKt 

Hue H Sft enrjrlufKdU ftiHlin fo* 
YOL— to Anil In *n Irulant the I (Jurist - 
1 1 un jwi nek on Hlitory. itiftirapUr* 
»i*«!(ui«», induim* Fjmnre. Mu^. Kp* 

Uhei. aod TWErVTY-TWO THOl/JtArCft 
MOIlE HUIUKITK— HIl^u.UJ pro- 
renaif ihrwnhcut with plciom, ™*p» T 
dri*ln£fc. *r,j fihvnnr.inhi road* esitreutr 
for tnli edition— » rlrh mint erf lafer- 
muiwi «l*lnt >ru r.-r* matte FACT* 
lh*n iliu i-ir&c* COUpic tix*tlcn( 
£irty >i*bject, wimn b> hijh iothori- 

!*i It cet<rcd m ctficlt*. twyti urw 
u«ntini Janrjice. ii yo*i **n urup lh» 

U ■ flliK*. £imthlriE li to tmul- 
rl<ar tiimt tun >uu dilldran. of wlut* 
n>» irr will Unit lbdi< t^ttaMi of Li- 
hli- uf! tri tbrii «^iu^h^jp.J 

iaa. &I11 tit it .-:. rfrrr <4T d' * -ir 

d, Nji volunxi In Ih* nlmit wide mid 
•rf rnnrr a • MnTRNIITT fcr errrr 



biir.«. AcJ rutu ti Jus. | ; - f !i w-ti.i -*: 
offtf. in« are wltnin rtun of ttrrjane. 

14 MORI lOOKS- 
PRACTICALLY A OlfTI 

Wtm+nm rweltr mr fin VoJtiM 

ritlVJI.Mii: tt> Mivfv* In Staf r.n f 
tna Nil trf ihp nrirtn-ixiiinw »#<. An-J— 
unJm >tu MJth la etneel urn rrirn«- 
tlcn trier tiertilni tad twainlns rttir 
tin \i-iuT!.e — ^nii rtn freeltf tb* ^lh*r 
fdinotn loluma. one teen wrak ai the/ 
ojinr *rr in< Drvtm. 

Uot nu ulll M be chujxeJ for i&«f 
tul-jmr* at Uie M k l. jnh** they in Wu> 
■ awty i gntileie nrtc* thai U Jutt ■ 
rr^Miifi a their rt±i rAiut — i nrlre iq 
amail th*t »^tr> rntlcr will trow ha Ji 

*' i :!'i-i; Ibeie enirvelugt' ttriunei A I 

M'>ST AS A Ol*T| 

nimetivur that liw»e ire feeatJl* fa- 
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